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tins of being gardener to the Sultan of Egypt. About gardening
lie understood as little as a laic about the secrets of the Church.
In Italy, it is true, he had seen many gardens; and at Niirnberg,
where the dawn of that art was now first penetrating into Ger-
many, though the horticultural luxury of the Niirnbergers did not
yet extend much farther than a bowling-green, and a few beds of
roman lettuce. But about the planning of gardens, and the culti-
vation of plants, like a martial nobleman, he had never troubled
his head; and his botanic science was so limited, that the Flower
of the World had never once come under his inspection. Hence
he knew not in the least by what method it was to be treated ;
whether like the aloe it must be brought to blossom by the aid
of art, or like a common marigold by the genial virtue of nature
alone. Nevertheless, he did not venture to acknowledge his ignor-
ance, or decline the preferment offered him; being reasonably
apprehensive that they might convince him of his fitness for the
post, by a bastinading on the soles.

A pleasant park was assigned him, which he was to change
into a European garden. The spot had, either by the hand of
bountiful Nature, or of ancient cultivation, been so happily dis-
posed and ornamented already, that the new Abdalonymus, let
him cudgel his brains as he would, could perceive no error or
defect in it, nothing that admitted of improvement. Besides,
the aspect of living and active nature, which for seven long years
in his dreary prison he had been obliged to forego, affected him
at once so powerfully, that he iDhaled rapture from every grass-
flower, and looked at all things around him with delight, like the
First Man in Paradise, to whom the scientific thought of cen-
suring anything in the arrangement of his Eden did not occur.
The Count therefore found himself in no small embarrassment
about discharging his commission creditably; he feared that every
change would rob the garden of a beauty, and were he detected
as a botcher, he must travel back into his Grated Tower.

In the mean time, as Shiek Kiamel, Overseer of the Gardens
and favourite of the Sultan, was diligently stimulating him to
begin the work, he required fifty slaves, as necessary for the exe-
cution of his enterprise. Next morning at dawn, they were all
ready, and passed muster before their new commander, who as
yet saw not how he should employ a man of them. But how
great was his joy as he perceived the mettled Kurt and the pon-
derous Groom, his two companions of misfortune, ranked among